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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


Woman's Love. By Mrs Leman Grimstone. “London. Saunders 
and Otley, 1832, 3 vols. &vo. 
We received this work, which we instinctively feel must be an ex- 
cellent one, too late for a detailed notice. The perusal of about a 
fourth part of the first volume leads us to anticipate that the story 
is interesting, and that the characters are nicely discriminated. The 
incidental observations are distinguished by their good sense and 
conformity to general experience. We marked a long extract for 
insertion in this number, but find we must content ourselves with 





the commencement of it. It will serve to introduce the characters 
who figure in it, and also give some idea of our authoress’s manner. 
The means now adopting to ameliorate the condition of children 
in factories cannot failto add te the interest which the entire ex- 
tract is of itself sufficient to excite. 

* I was'placed, for the acquisition of my profession, in a manu- 
turing town, and near to one of those nurseries for decrepitude and 
imbecility, called a factory. At first [looked at it, as I believe 
most people do who know nothing of the interior, with admiration. 
The vast pile enhanced the beauty of the scene in which it stood; 
no images of weary toil and wasting poverty were around it. The 
word industry, associated in the abstract with health, cheerfulness, 
and contentment, gives rise to only pleasurable ideas, and the travel- 
ler rides on, pitying the bare-footed urchin, that with ruddy cheek 
and robust limbs, runs begging by the side of his horse, and looks 
at the palace-looking factory, nor dreams that there are little beings 
within those walls who merit his compassion an hundred-fold. I 
had not been long before my attention was attracted by the daily 
passing of a family of children at stated hours. They consisted of 
agirl, apparently about sixteen; a boy, who seemed little more than 
half that age; and another girl, who might be two years younger 
than him: they bore an appearance of superiority to the generality 
of children in common life. But I was soon engrossed by the me- 
lancholy beauty of the eldest. There was a sweetness in her coun- 
tenance, a gentleness in her manners, that may well be called the 
subduing charms of woman. Her looks would have melted any 
hearts but those for whom she toiled; and her voice, for I some- 
times heard her speak to the children with her, was such a sound 
as only tenderness could breathe. The boy, with some little of the 
spirit of his sex and age, would sometimes loiter in sport or run on 
before in trolic; but the little girl, the transcript of her sister, never 
left her hand, but moved so mechanically that my eye has wearied 
for some change in her aspect that might tell me that the little 
being possessed the ordinary portion of vitality. 

‘ As my interest increased I made inquiries respecting them, and 
learned that they were cotton-spinners, the children of a man once 
moving in the better walks of life, but whose death had left them 
and their mother destitute. She had some family connections 
amongst the manufacturers, ‘and through their means, a present 
refuge from want was afforded, by throwing open to her unfortunate 
children the means of employment, in one of those depéts of human 
misery. The ‘person from whom I obtained my information, in- 
formed me, that Ella, the eldest girl, who could remember the time 
of their prosperity, and who had received some cultivation, shrank 
‘tom the association to which the factory would subject her, rather 





than from the toil and confinement it threatened, and asked if there 
were no other means of providing for their daily wants? The 
mother was a woman of worth, but of no refinement : in early life 
she had been habituated to regard with indifference tying down 
children to prescribed hours of labour, and though not deficient of 
maternal tenderness, she did not start at such a fate for her own, 
when the change of fortune induced such an expedient—she did 
not calculate on the delicacy of constitution and sensibility of mind, 
with which her offspring were endued, and which made, what was 


merely toil to others, torture to them. 
(To be continued.) 








MARGARET; OR THE DAUGHTER’S TRIAL. 


LETTER XII. 
London, 1814, 

Here we are, and established in a small but cheerful lodging (the 
rooms in England, even in genteel houses, are upon a very small 
scale) but what a fine city is London, and so pleasant to walk in, 
after the sharp flint stones of France, where you hobble and totter 
about without either grace or dignity. As some of the families are 
not in town to whom our introductory letters are addressed, | have 
had an opportunity of seeing some of the Lions (as they are called) 
St Paul’s, Westminster Abbey, the Bridges, the Parks, Kensington 
and Richmond Gardens, &c. &c. The first is a glorious cathedral, 
but Grecian architecture does not accord with my notions of a 
Christian temple near so well as the Gothic style: how much more 
religious is the feeling inspired by the venerable Abbey, which, toge- 
ther with its illustrious associations of chivalry, poetry, &c. render 
it, I conceive, one of the most interesting places in the kingdom. 
I have spent some hours there every day, yet feel never weary. The 
bridges are magnificent, and the one newly erected reminds me of 
Roman splendour. 

The Parks are not at present fashionable promenades, which is a 
pity, for they are in much better taste than the formal gardens 
either of Versailles or the Tuileries. As I walked under the lime- 
trees of St James’s, J was constantly thinking of King Charles and 
his poultry—of Congreve’s, Farquhar’s, and Vanbrugh’s fine ladies 
and gentlemen, with their hoops, fans, and swords ; how they myst 
have fluttered and swept along, with airs and graces unknown to the 
present narrow-skirted generation: Fielding’s ‘ Hide-and-Seek Booth’ 
was also in my mind, and Goldsmith’s ‘ Beau Tibbs dining with 
Duke Humphrey.’ How much do these recollections embellish 
a place, and how infinitely are we indebted to these immortal men, 
who have thus peopled our every-day world with shapes and 
thoughts so pleasant and so various. As tothe palace of Se 
James, which stands on ‘one side of this park, it does not deserve 
the name, being a miserable old building, more resembling some 
forlorn convent, and made me shudder from the association ; but to 
make amends, the Kiag has numerous mansions, both in London, 
the vicinity, and on the sea coast: the most celebrated of which, 
are the Pavillion at Brighton and Windsor Castle, this latter a 
splendid gothic edifice, ancient, majestic and chivalrous : you expect 
knights tu issue forth, who shall challenge the whole world to pro- 
duce one who equals their illustrious liege lord, whilst on the stately 
terrace you look for ermined princesses walking amidst their damsels, 
like sailing swans among fluttering doves. Your favourite Pope 
has a beautiful poem upon this place, as you were so pleased with 
his ‘ Rape of the Lock,’ Isend you a copy of his ‘ Windsor Forest,’ 
scored at the passages which pleased me best, from their truth and 
nature ; I envy the dear little volume, it will be the bed-fellow and 
garden companion of my Emily, and she will kiss the hand-writing 
on the title page, where her Margaret’s lips have been previous'y im- 
printed. Kensington and Richmond Gardens are places such as 
rarely exist, I believe, on the continent. The trees so umbrageous 
and luxuriant, the grass beneath so tender and so verdant. Mast of 
the trees that [ have observed abroad are small, or cut into shapes; 
but in this island they rear their heads triumphantly and fling out 
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their broad aris for shade and beauty. ‘ The reason is evident,’ 
said my uncle, ‘ abroad the forests are considered as mere fuel : 
here they are cultivated more for their picturesque beauty, whilst 
Sweden and Norway furnish the rich Englishmen with materials for 
their ‘navies and rising palaces.’ Everything, indeed, throughout 
this island, denotes the superior luxury and riches of its inhabitants : 
yet, I question if they are happier than their neighbours ; the faces 
of most of them are marked with anxiety and discontent, and the 
poor people appear wretched indeed. Their garments mostly are 
flimsy and not fitted for hard work, or capable of resisting exposure 
to the elements—the women’s especially—who look forlorn 
and" cross, and scold with each other, and beat their ragged 
children. On Sunday (in Protestant England the poor man’s only 
stated holiday) there is not one species of amusement for him; the 
theatres are closed, it is considered sinful to dance, or hear music in 
their tea gardens ; the only resource is to abuse their governors, to 
smoke, and drink a heavy black beer called porter, of which latter 
they generally quaff so much, as to render it difficult for them to 
stagger home about ten at night, and the evening generally closes 
by the sleepy and over-tired children crying all the way home, and 
the husband and wife quarrelling, the latter not always escaping a 
beating The consequence is, thaton the next day the mechanic 
or artificer rises with a head-ach, and makes Saint Monday, which 
generally pretty much resembles the over-night’s treat; or he goes 
to the theatre, where he is seated in a place in which he can neither 
see nor hear, and is kept up until after midnight, although he must 
rise at five the next morning to pursue his daily labour. I can 
assure you this picture is not over-drawn, at least of that class who 
are jovial, thriving. workmen, well paid for their handicraft ; the 
exceptions are those who, being strict sectarians, or of a more think- 
ing turn of mind (and these latter are daily increasing in numbers), 
consider decent clothing, extra dining, and reading in their Bible, 
the requisite duties and pleasures of the Sabbath, or as they term 
it, par excellence, the Lord’s Day. Already I feel convinced, that 
to be a rich Englishman, is to possess the greatest possible share of 
luxuries in this nether world ; but if my lot be humble, I can enjoy 
myself better in any other country. These remarks do not in the 
least apply to servants; those employed by the upper ranks lead a 
more easy life than any other class in the kingdom, and are prover- 
bial for their ignorance and affectation, their idleness and insolence ; 
domestics, down to the lowest grades, being well paid and perfectly 
indifferent as to their employers’ interests, dress (with the excep- 
tion of those who wear a livery) in direct imitation of their masters 
and mistresses. When I first met the maid on the stairs, I thought 
she was a daughter of the householder, for a substantial Bourgeoise 
in Paris could not have worn a smarter coieffure ; but this is a part 
of the liberty of the people, that they may spend their own gains in 
the way that most pleases them ; the consequence is, that although 
the wages of a common servant-maid in London is three times as 
high as a French bonne’s, the Englishwoman never lays by any part 
for her wedding dower, or spins, like the provengale paysanne, at 


leisure hours, a chest of linen to begin housekeeping with. A poor 


a severer fortune, was that severe fortune represented to her? Im. 
possible ! but what does this beautiful and high-born being know of 
the daughters of the drama? Perhaps she knows one who has been 
heralded into the profession by those whose trail of glory flings back 
its light on those that follow in it—who has her mental and physi. 
cal stamina kept up—who in public is cheered by the clapping of 
acclaiming hands, in private by the pressure of friendly ones—who 
hurries to the theatre in her carriage, alights amid the buzz of obse- 
quiousness, is attended with flattering anxiety to the green-room, ex- 
empted from all possible fatigue in the dressing-room, and for whom 
during the duties of performance or rehearsal all that tenderness 
can suggest, or money purchase, is prepared to sustain her strength 
and spirits. The actress thus pinnacled on the height of her profes. 
sion, is a being that the wealthy and the titled may envy; inasmuch 
as she has the triumphs and distinctions of genius, more vivid in 
their enjoyment than the tamer ones of birth and station, and not 
less, nay more proud; for, if they have not descended on her head, 
they have sprung from it like Minerva from the brain of Jupiter— 
inasmuch, too, as she has the energy of occupation, always pre. 
ferable to the inertia of leisure, and a decided, a noble, above all, a 
mental pursuit ; the best lien on happiness, and the strongest secu- 
rity for virtue. 

Let us now draw a brief contrast between the favourite and the 
unfortunate actress: the latter, with a soul perhaps as lofty as the 
former, feelings as refined, perceptions as acute, a frame as delicate, 
is exposed to all the contingencies of a variable atmosphere; in 
attending the theatre she treads over flints or flags, hard as her fate, 
and as unfeeling as she finds too many of her fellow-creatures; she 
knows few of the personal comforts necessary to recruit the strength 
and spirits in a profession that makes such large demands on the 
vital principle, and she receives, in monstrous contrast to the salaries 
paid to the heads of the stage and Paganinian professors, a pittance 
that scarce allows her to preserve so much vitality as malice and 
misfortune can torture ;—in addition to all this she has to provide 
her stage-costume ! Here is an existing example of the execrable 
practice of the decried, but imitated Pharoah! Is this not demand- 
ing bricks and denying straw wherewith to make them? Can’she 
who has never disassociated the word dress from pleasure—who 
knows no toil regarding it but the exercise of her taste in selecting 
from the costliest materials, can she imagine what must be the duties 
of dress to that poorgirl who hasto make one dress answer the 
purpose of many ? This calamity extends to ballet-dancers (except 
in the honourable instance of one, and deservedly the most popular 
minor theatre of the day,and which presents the novelty of female 
management); the ballet-dancer, when she has paid the ballet. 
master or mistress the quota enjoined by her articles of engagement 
as an apprentice, has often not more than six or seven shillings a 
week, with which to find food and shelter, and out of it she must 
also dress herself on and off the stage. These unfortunates area 
class held in too much{contempt in society : held uncharitably so in 
the profession by those who of all others best know the severe trials 





mechanic marries her for his household drudge, and she soon sinks | 


into the scold, gossip, and slattern— Adieu, my dear Emily. 
Ever your affectionate 
.Marearer. 








; MINOR AND PROVINCIAL ACTRESSES, } 





Many are the noble hearts, in the ranks of opulence, that lie inert, 
because their sympathies are not addressed—because they are stu- 
diously kept in ignorance of everything out of their own sphere. 
That which is absent from the eye, is rarely auch present to the 
m'nd; hence may the rich be excused that they so frequently forget 
tat there is such a thing as poverty—the caressed, that there is 





such a thing as neglect—the heart loving and beloved, that there is | 
any heart unloved and alone. Thousands are thus unthinking, not | 


unkind, and many of these the most unthinking, yet the most kind— 
young women of fortune and fashion, who need only to have the 
contrast drawn for them, between their own fate and that of the 
less fortunate, to make them glow with gratitude and melt with 
charity. 


of amusement ; over whose shoulders fond devotion, or obsequious 


gallantry has thrown the sumptuous shawl or ermined mantle—she them. 


that is surrounded by many who protect, who regard, who admire 
her, who is perhaps seated by the one that loves her, would she, in the 


plenitude of these blessings, deny her ; ity or her aid to the sister of 


of their fate, and should, therefore, make the most allowance for 
their faults. The vestal virgins of old sometimes suffered 
the sacred fire to become extinguished; but were they as 
tempted as ‘these unfortunates of our own day? and did not the 
first incur by her negligence that punishment, which the second by 
her degradation avoids ? But many among ballet dancers and chorus 
singers are amiable, beautiful girls, with a mental organization, 
probably, as perfect as their physical conformation; but among 
them, as among our factory slaves, the real wealth of nature and of 
nations is lost, through the preposterous injustice that pervades the 


| system of society, and thus it is we are the miserable moral bank- 


rupts that we are. 

But [am being hurried away from the object with which I took 
up my pen. It may be observed, that abuses are more often 
remarked, than remedies proposed. I hope in the present instance 
to depart from this inauspicious practice. I would suggest that the 
superfluities of fashion be made to supply the necessities of the 
stage. Such donations would neither tax the giver, nor degrade 
the receiver; since the first would only bestow that which she has 
hitherto throwa by; and the latter would use in the service of the 


| public that which she received from the fairest, and naturally, in 


cases like the present, te most sympathising portion of it. Cast 


: . | clothes are the perquisites of ladies’ maids; and are sold to a set 
She that sits in the dress-circle of a theatre innocently studious | 


of people that give little for such wardrobes, though, upon the 
| old system of usury in almost everything, they make a great deal by 





Let me hope that ladies’ maids, a class comprehending many 
ornaments of the sex, will not hesitate to relinquish an_advantage 
small to each of them, but which, in the applicatioa proposed, 

| would, like the talent of the good and fait'iful steward, be produc- 
| tive of joy to many. M: L.@. 
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THE DESERTER AND HIS DOG. 


Unro his dog one look he cast, 

And checked a rising sigh, 

And gazed upon this world his last, 
Then knelt him down to die; 

And tho’ his cheek was deadly white, 
His look was then, as in the fight, 
With full, undaunted eye ; 

For he to Heaven had raised a prayer, 
To gain his soul an entrance there, 
Where none shall ever die. 


There was a pause, and nought was heard, 
Save ’twas the gazer’s breath, 

Or warbling of some happy bird, 

That seemed to mock his death; 

When from a group that strove to stay 
The soldier’s dog, it forced its way, 

To share his master’s fate, 

And clung around his bended knee, 

And whining, seemed rejoiced that he 
Had not arrived too late. 


The gun was raised—the word was given— 
The bullet rang his knell ; 

The soldier’s breast in twain was riven, 

He sprung from earth, and fell ; 

Yet falling strove to keep away 

His faithful dog, that still would stay 

Ere yet his comrades fired. 

But no—with him it would not part ; 

With sudden bound—then bleeding heart, 
Together both expired. 


Oh, faithful friend! there ne’er was one, 
*Mong those of brighter birth, 

As true as thee beneath yon sun ; 

Too true to dwell on earth: 

And wilt thou never meet again 

With him thou lov’st—for whom was’t slain. 
They tell us that we ought, 

As Christians, from such whisp’ring shrink : 
Then if it be thus wrong to think, 


Oh Heaven! forgive the thought. 
G. C—. 














Drury Lane—Onarorios. 
Tue selection of last evening was a remarkably fine one. It con- 
tained a good sprinkling of popular compositions, with many of 
sterling merit. We feel personally obliged to Mr Bishop for having 
thus contributed to convert the reporter’s mill-horse duty into a 
positive gratification. It appears to be his aim to lead the public 


arranged to the English words, ‘O Lord be merciful,” her voice 
failed her, and she was compelled to resign her task to Mrs Wood, 
who promptly and unostentatiously became her substitute. Luther’s 
Hymn was not received with the enthusiasm that we have witnessed 
heretofore, yet Mr Braham never sang it better in our opinion. 
This was followed by a very spirited air, composed by the Chevalier 
Neukomm,—‘ Confirma hoc Deus,’ and sung with admirable effect 
by Mr Phillips. This composition is charmingly scored for the 
band, and in its general structure it exhibits, in our opinion, more 
original thinking than we have noticed in some of that composer’s 
modern compositions. A new grand M.S. Anthem, by a Mr 
H. P. Hill, was performed for the first time. If the conductor at 
this juncture (for Mr Bishop left the orchestra) was the composer 
himself, he appears to be quite a young man, and we are happy in 
having the opportunity of complimenting him upog a highly meri- 
torious piece of writing. The recitative and air from Susanna, ‘ If 
guiltless blood,’ were sung with animation and correct expression 
by Mrs Wood—particularly the lovely prayer with which the piece 
concludes. Mrs Wood’s pianos sometimes end in no sound what- 
ever; reminding us of a friend’s logical definition of the finest spe- 
cies of epigram: ‘if the merit of an epigram lie in the point ; and 
the finer the point, the finer the epigram; that must be the best 
epigram the point of which cannot be discerned at all.’ Next to 
this came Beethoven’s grand chorus—‘ Glory to God’—rich in 
musical painting, masterly effects, and judicious contrasts. And 
after it, the simple old Christmas Hymn— Adeste Fideles,’ with 
the admirable arrangement of it, as written by Mr Vincent Novello, 
The four verses, with the repeats in chorus, are writtenfor a 
soprano, tenor, and bass, trio with the counter tenor, and ending in 
quartett. The effect is delightful, and we think Mr Novello has 
left no more to be done with it. The air and chorus, ‘ Sound an 
alarm,’ and ‘ We hear the pleasing dreadful call,’ which latter, to 
our taste, is incomparahly the finer composition, were encored. 
Mr Braham sang the solo with all the energy it demands. The 
first act concluded with the mighty scene from the ‘ Israel in Egypt, 
beginning ‘The Lord shall reign for ever,’ and ending with the 
magnificent double chorus, * The horse and his rider.’ This asto- 
nishing piece of writing would alone exalt the composer to the rank 
of the great epic poets of the earth: it is as fine as any scene in the 
‘lliad” or battle of the angels in the ‘ Paradise Lost.’ Its fea- 
tures are all of the same simple, yet severe and gigantic dimensions 
—it is a proud structure of Doric grandeur; and we never hear it, 
which we would gladly do once a week for ever, but we ‘ feel our 
hearts burn within us,’ and we instinctively bow down in mental 
worship to the kindred spirit that clothed in harmony that tremen- 





dous hymn of triumph. A dark night indeed—an Egyptian dark- 
ness—one that may ‘be felt’—will overspread the land of music, 
when the choruses of Handel shall be lost. 


Kine’s THEaTRE.—Madame Battiste is, to make her deléé in 
Spontini’s opera seria, La Vestule, this evening, The opera, as it 
will be played in its original form, will occupy the whole of the 
evening. 


THEATRICALS.—Mrs Waylett is endeavouring to purchase some 





by partially falling in with their prejudices; and this, after all, 


we believe to be the wisest policy. The concert opened with Spon- | 
tini’s overture to ‘Olympia :’—he is, we believe, the favoured com- | 


poserJof the King of Prussia, and condescends to administer to his 
Patron’s taste, by making the drum and brass instrument parts in 
his scores no sinecure for the players. The overture in question is 
Not, it is true, amenable to this objection, yet we brought away no 
pleasing recollections with regard to its design or construction. 
This was followed by the ‘Rex tremendae,’ ‘ Benedictus,’ and 
‘Hosanna,’ of Mozart’s ‘Requiem.’ It was all ‘caviare to the 


general,’ it is true, yet there were many hands in the house that | 


testified its grandeur and beauty. Mr Phillips and Mr Seguin sang 


a duet, for the first time, from a Te Deum by Knecht: we confess 
we were not particularly struck with it, yet it appeared to be ofa 
solid character. Mrs Bishop, we regretted to observe, was much 
indisposed ; for upon commencing Eybler’s beautiful ‘ Ofertorium,’ 


premises in the Savoy‘for the purpose of building a theatre —The 
Haymarket opens on the 15th June with a very strong company.— 
Arnold does not open till the middle of July, and at the Adelphi 


_instead of the Olympic, as announced.—Coven Garden and Drury 
, Lane close 3d July. 





The omission of the Oratorio bil in yesterday’s Tarter was accidental, 
and will be provided against another time. 


| Errata.—In some copies of Thursday’s Tater, first page, second co- 
| luma, last line but one of first paragraph—for ‘ part,’ read ‘ poet ;’ and in 


| the first line of the next paragraph erase ‘ do not.’ 

In ye terday’s number, last li: e but two of article on Fine Arts, for ‘ who,’ 
read ‘as; and in the heading to the extract from the Tour of a German 

| Prince, there should have been a line betwrea [Ci ockrorp’s ad Excuisy 

| Lavirs. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
| Not.ces to Correspondents on Monday or Tuesday. 
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Just Published, 
By EFFINGHAM WILSON, 8 Royal Exchange, 
Quite New—This day, in 2 vols, post 8vo, with a portrait, 
price 21s 


TOUR IN GERMANY, HOLLAND, 
AND ENGLAND. 
Forming the two sonstofing retemes of the Tour of a German 
rince. 
Comprising : London, the Nobility, and their Mansions, &c, 
the Ascot, Newmarket, Doncaster, and York Races; and 
Tour to the North of Engiand, &c. 


Also, jast published, 

Price 18s. a New Edition of Vols. [. and [1. ; 
Comprising the Southern and Western Parts of 
ENGLAND, WALES, IRELAND, and FRANCE. 
The Work complete in4 vols, Price 39s, 

“In closing the volumes of this writer, we feel as if we 
were bidding adieu to a friend of some standing in ouresteem, 
He expresses himself on all occasions with so much fearless - 
ness, and sincerity and benevolence, that we become attached 
to him from the moment we beg'n to know his character. 
We have seldvm met with an author better calculated in 
every respect for a tourist than this German Prince,’— 
Monthly Keview. 


II, 
Just Published, in ] vol. 12mo, Price 4s. 6d. in cloth boards, 


THE PHENOMENA OF NATURE, 
Familiarly Explained. 
A Book for Parents and Instructors, and especially adapted 
to Schools. 
Translated from the German of Wi1LHELM von TuRK, 

* This book is valuable in Education, containing mach in 
small compass and well arranged for instruction,’—Athe- 
seum, 18th Feb 


* A useful work, explaining, in language suitable to the | 


minds of young persons, the most remarkable phenomena of 
Nature,’—Morning Herald, Ist March 1832. 


If, 
In one vol, foolscap, price 8s. cloth, with Fifty Fac-similes of 
rare and curious Coins, 


A NUMISMATIC MANUAL; 
Oa, Guipe rv THe Stupy or Greek, Roman, AND ENGLISH 
Coins; 
With their decrees of rarity, and the price at which some of 
the most carious have been sold. 
By Joun Y. AKERMAN, 

‘We can recommend the Numismatic Manual to the 
young and inexperienced,'—Atlas, Feb. 12. 

*A good digest of the most asefal intormation contained 
in larger werks, by a person who is evidently poavienty 
conyersant with ancient coins. Cheap and portabie, it will 
form avery coavenient guide to the collector who is not yet 
ve.sed in the mysteries of this curious and interesting branch 

antiquarlan selence.’—Asiatic yournal, March, 





| IMPORTANT CAUTION! 
| Improved Portable Hot Air and Vapour 
Baths. 


Several imitations of Rippon’s Hot Air Baths 
being sold for his make, the Public are respectfully cau- 
tioned inst the imposi : none are genuine except 
those had direct from his Manufactory. Extract from The 
London Medical Gazette of Dec. 3d, 1831,—‘* We must 
not omit to mention the Bath for Hot Air or \ apour, made 
by Mr Rippon, of Castle-street East; it goes into an ex- 
tremely small compass, is equally efficient, and much 
cheaper than any of the others we have seen.” ‘The Bath 
alluded to by the Editor of the Medical Gazette has been 
very MUCH IMPROVED, and is strongly recommended for 
the Cure of Cholera, Colds, Rheumatism, &c. It is so 
extremely portable and simple that it may be applied in 
one minute by the most inexperienced person, without 
removing the clothes or patient from the bed, at the ex- 
pence of three-pence. It can be used for Vapour. Price 
of Machine, with Spirit Lamp, &c. 10s.; Portable Frame 
for » 108s.—Packed for the Country at 2s. 6d. extra. 
No letters will be attended to that do not enclose a re- 
mittance, or an order for the money payable in London— 
Post Paid. Address I. J. Rippon, 63, Castle-street Kast, 
Oxford-street. Of whom may be had Stomach Warmers, 
2s. 6d. ; Feet Warmers, 6s. ; also a newly-invented Utensil 
for cooking Potatoes, superior to those boiled, st d or 








ee 


that, without going to look at anything, he 
should produce a more natural camel this eye. 
ning than any that was walking about the 
streets.— Tour of a German Prince. 
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DAILY REPORT OF CHOLERA CASgEs. 





Central Board of Health, 
Council Office, Whitehall, March 23, 1832, 
LONDON AND VICINITY, Marcu ae, 














roasted, price 6s., 7s. and 8s. 


rr | 


TATTLE. 











| More Naturat tuHan Natrure.—Mrs P— 
| told a good anecdote of Kemble the actor. On 

a professional tour in the provinces, he acted 

in a piece in which a camel is introduced. He 
| told the décorateur that, as he had just seen 

there was a camel actually in the town, and 
| that he had better therefore go and look at it, 
that he might make his artificial one as like it 
as possible. The man seemed extremely an- 
noyed, and replied, he was sorry gentlemen in 
London thought people in the country were so 


ignorant; for his part, he flattered himself | 
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TMEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. 








Time at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Olympic—City—7 0’ Clock.—Queen’s—Adelphi—New Strand Theatre— Quarter befor Seven.— 
urrey—Sadler’s Wells—Hal/-past Six.— —Coburg—Quurter past Six.—The doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


ITALIAN OPERA. 


Spontint’s Grand Opera Seria, entitled 


La Vestale. 
Comprising Two New Divertissements, arranged by 
M. Albert, 
Ginlia, Madame de M- ric 
Grande Vestale, Madame Pattiste. 
Licinio, Sig. Winter. Cinna, Sig. Calveri. 
Grand Sacerdote, Signor Giubilet. 


First Divertissement. 
First Pas de Deux, Mile Varin, and M. Finart. 
Pas de Cory phees, Mile Proche, Mile Hullin, and 
the Corps de Ballet. 

Second Pas de Deux, M. Bretin and Mile Ancellin, 


Second Divertissement. 
First Pas de Trois, Mme Fourcisy, Mile Ancellin, 
and M. Bretin. 

Pas de Guerriers Romains, M. Martin, M. Michau, 
and the Corps de Ballet. 

Second Pas de Trois, Mme Lecomte, M, Albert, fils, 
and M. Albeit. 


“GRAND FINALE, 








ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


A New Burletta, called 
Woman’s Revenge. 


Miss Flashington. Mrs Glover. 
Fag, Mr J. Vining. 
After which, Mr H. Bayty's New Burletta, called 
My Eleventh Day. 
Mrs Long Singleton. Madame Vestris. 
Mr Long Singieton, Mr Liston. 
Frederick Nugent, Mr J. Vining. 


To which will be added, Mr C. Dance’s Burletta of 
He’s Not A-miss! 
Mrs Prettyman, Mrs Glover. 
Price Prettyman, Mr Lision. 


To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs 
Priancue and C. Dance, of 


Olympic Devils! 
Orpheus, Madame Vestris, 
Eurydice, Miss Forde, 





| DRURY LANE. 


A New Grand Romantic Opera, entitled 
Der Alchymist. 
Inea, Miss Pearson. Sibella, Mrs Wood. 
Fidalina, Mrs C. Jones. 
Felix de Vasquez, Mr E. Seguin, 
Don Ramiro, Mr H. Phillips. 
Den Alonzo, Mr Wood. 
Lopez, Mr Templeton. 





Gypsies, Mesdames C. Tompkins B. Penley, Bed- 


The Dances arranged by Miss Barnett. 
Principal Dancers—Miss Baseke and Mr Gilbert, 
Assisted by the entire Corps de Ballet. 


entitled 
The Rent Day. 

In the eourse of which will be realized the subjects 
of the popular Engravings after Wilkie ;—viz. 
© The Rent Day,’ and ‘ Distraining for Rent.’ 

Rachel Heywood, Miss Phillips. 
Polly Briggs, Mrs Humby. 
Grantley, Mr Brindal. Old Crnmbs, Mr Younge. 
Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. 
Toby Heywood. Mr Cooper. Bullfrog, Mr Harley. 
Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. 
Hyssop, Mr Bedford. Beanstalk, Mr Hnghes, 
Stephen, Mr Salter. Burly, Mr Hatton. 








Monday, The Demon; and The Rent Day. 


ADELPHI. 


Mr Buckstone’s Domestic Drama, entitled 
The Forgery. 
After which, 
The Bold Dragoons. 


To conclnde with 


Billy Taylor. 


SURREY. 














A new Drama, entitled 
The Blight of Ambition. 
Euphemia Harrington, Mrs W. West, 
WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 








Published aby, R. Seton, at the Tatler Office, 


are to be addressed) ; sold by ONWHYN, 4 Catherine street 
vender, Birchin lane; CiAanke, 21 Finch Jane, Cornhill; Strance, Paternoster row; WATLING 


Theatrical Ageat, 10 Broad court, Long Acre ; 


» Strand; at Esres’ Library, Old Bond street: 


,» 409 Strand; 


DD. Hivron, 8 Penton street, Pentonville ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen. 


After which, Mr D. Jerrotp’s Domestic Drama, | 


Alvar and Francisco, Mr Bedford and Mr T. Cooke. | 


ford, Mapleson, East, Jackson, Hughes, Neville, &c. | 








26 Brydges Street, Covent Garden; (to who 


BUCKNALL, 2 Kingstreet, Covent Garden; 
VowLINSON. Library, Great Newport street; Hanis, Bow street ; ; 


COVENT GARDEN, 


A New Tragedy, called 
Francis the First. 
[For Notice of this Tragedy, see Tatzen of 
March 16.] 
Louisa of Savoy, Miss F. Kemble. 
Marvaret of Valois, Miss Taylor. 





Pipkini, Mr Harley. | Francoise de Foix, Miss E. Tree. Florise, Miss Lee. 


Francis the First, Mr J. Mason. 
Charles, Duke of Bourbon, Mr C. Kembk. 
Charles, Duke of Aleucon, Mr Diddear. 
Vendéme, Mr Evans, 
Chabannes, Mr Everton. 

Bovivet, Mr Duruset. _Lautrec, Mr Baker. 
Laval, MrG. Bennett. Gouzales, Mr Warde, 
Clement Mardt, Mr Abbott. 

Triboulet, Mr Keeley. Marlou, Mr Payne. 


After which, a Drama, called 
Born to Good Luck. 
Countess Molinga, Mrs Tayleure. 
Margaretta, Miss Cawse. Nina, Miss H. Cawse. 
Count Malfi, Mr F. Matthews. 

Count Manfredi, Mr Diddear. 
Coradino, Mr Durnset. Rufo, Mr Payne. 
Carlo, Mr Shegog. Pandeen O'Rafferty. Mr Power. 
Chairman, Mr Addison. Pedro, Mr Irwin. 





Monday, Francis the First; 


and Born to Good 
Luck. 


NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


For the Benefit of Mile Celeste. 

A New Domestic Drama. cailed 
The Orphan of Russia. 
Yelva, Mile, Celeste. 

After which, the Grand Pas d’ Ac ion. called 
The Poetry of Motion. 
By Mlle. Celeste. 

To be followed by a Grand 
Musical elange. 

To which will be added, 

The Four Sisters. 


Caroline Merton, Diana, Eugenia, and Ellen, by 
Mrs Waylett. 


To conclude with the Drama, entitled 


The French Spy. 








m all books, and communications for the Editor 


by CHapreL; Witson, Royal Exchange; THomas, Newe 


! TuRNOUR, 
tf. Tiger nay, 74 Drury lave, Cerner of Russell court; 


ADVERTISEMENTS received at the Ofice, 26 Brydges street ; and by Messrs ©. and W. REYNELL, at the Printing Office, 45 Broad street, Golden square. 
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